The article takes issue with a particular chronological period of development of the
Introduction
Though Australia is a young country, it has come a long way from the British resettlement colony through a dominion to a sovereign 
Contemporary epoch (1920 -until now).
As it is habitually considered, the narrative art of Australian authors since the end of the 18 th century has encapsulated the character of a new continent into literature, discovering a plethora of multi-faceted issues: aboriginality, mateship, national identity, migration, Australia's unique location and geography and the "beauty and the terror" of life in the Australian bush, a landscape that is alive but also threatening and alienating. for direction as to how one should live one's life…" (Bryan, 2016: 17 
Problem Statement
As it is widely emphasised, modern
Australian poets were largely influenced both It is suffice to remind Alexander Harris' emphasis on habits of mutual helpfulness between mates: they "stand by one another through thick and thin; in fact it is a universal feeling that a man ought to be able to trust his own mate in anything" (Seal, 1989: 50) .
In Australian classic literature, the And touch their hat to no man (Seal, 1989: 50) .
Discussion
Henry Lawson was born to the family of the Norwegian sailor, the immigrant, who had arrived in Australia in the middle of the 19 th century due to "the gold rushes". Gold had been found in Australia by a convict at Bathurst in 1823 (Moore, 2008: 78 (Seal, 1989: 50) . who conquered deserts, with whom he could share a beer, the hard-working, hard-drinking men he had come to idealise and they were welcoming him into their group" (Bryan, 2016: 81-82) . Unfortunately, H. Lawson became addicted.
His alcoholism enfolded him in the final decade of his life. Using one biographer terms H. Lawson was reduced to living: "a pitiful travesty of life… to shameless begging" (Bryan, 2016: 3) . He himself, being aware of his disease, dreamt to repeat his twenties:
The twenties they were noble,
The bravest years, I think;
"Twas man to man in trouble,
In working and in drink; (Cited: Moore, 2008: 104-105) .
In his "When I Was King" book he thinks about his outback Bourke mates:
And they were men in spite of all, and they were straight, and they were true… <…> I know they drank, and fought, and diedsome fighting fiends on blazing tracks -I don't remember that they lied, or crawled behind each other's backs;
I don't remember that they loafed, or left a mate to battle throughAh! Men knew how to stick to men in Ninety-one and Ninety-two (Bryan, 2016: 5) . Lawson's biographers used to say of him that he was "the apostle and prophet of the gospel of mateship" and he "preached his wonderful gospel of brotherhood" (Bryan, 2016: 17) . This and the kindness these men extended to one another were a product of "shared hardship, drought and homelessness" (Bryan, 2016: 87) .
Through him, mateship converted to "the watchword of Australia", a prerequisite of national identity (Bryan, 2016: 17) . Lawson's reflections evidenced his disillusionment: he resigned himself to a trapped existence in the bush. He once wrote: "I am a rouseabout of the rouseabouts…I had that ambition once, when I was the softest of green hands; … I've got used to hell since then.
… I was never much of a liar…" (Bryan, 2016: 118).
Gradually, Lawson realised that the former image bad been nothing but an idealised but entirely ignorant and impractical one. He wrote:
"I lost faith in human nature!". Then he goes on to say, "Comrade." No! I hate that word now. It has become a word of cant like "Brother", and "Union" -like your "Mateship!" I am disgusted with it all" (Bryan, 2016: 123) .
At the same time, his eager eyes searched for "copy" for his stories and poems. His Brisbane Boomerang companion, A.G. Stephens wrote, "It is because he feels so deeply that he writes so strongly" (Bryan, 2016: 110 another central value that emerges at this time" (Moore, 2008: 105) . "This is a land of the "fair go" (Moore, 2008: 106) . Ironically, "such is life" were Ned Kelly's last words which he said as he was about to be hanged. The book is a display of low characters and mundane events, teasing the reader with its tangents. Critique mentioned that realism had always been the great joy of the novel. The author sophisticatedly managed to capture the flavor of interaction between the bush dwellers, their vernacular they were using, the landscape and nomad's modus vivendi.
Conclusion
This paper briefly examined a short period In this context, it is important to remember, that the names of many Australian authors, poets and writers of that time would never be forgotten.
To conclude, I turn to a central dimension of any cultural process, namely that while this inherent reciprocal nature of intertwined past and future is being on the agenda of us, living today, there would not be a room for such a sad revelation as had been confessed by Jim Gordon who saw himself as "almost the last of a type that is passing" (Bryan, 2016: 398) .
